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*  Riley 


LINCOIN 


"A  peaceful  life; — just  toil  and  rest 


LINCOLN. 


A  peaceful  life  ; — just  toil  and  rest- 
All  his  desire ; 

To  read  the  books  he  liked  the  best 
Beside  the  cabin  fire — 

God's  word  and  man's;  to  peer  sometimes 
Above  the  page,  in  smouldering  gleams, 

And  catch,  like  far  heroic  rhymes, 
The  onmarch  of  his  dreams. 


A  peaceful  life  ;  to  hear  the  low 

Of  pastured  herds, 
Or  woodman's  ax  that,  blow  on  blow, 

Fell  sweet  as  rhythmic  words. 
And  yet  there  stirred  within  his  breast 

A  fateful  pulse  that,  like  a  roll 
Of  drums,  made  high  above  his  rest 

A  tumult  in  his  soul. 


/{  U/ 


A  peaceful  life!  ....  They  haled  him  even 

As  One  was  haled 
Whose  open  palms  were  nailed  toward  Heaven 

When  prayers  nor  aught  availed. 
And,  lo,  he  paid  the  selfsame  price 

To  lull  a  nation's  awful  strife 
And  will  us,  through  the  sacrifice 

Of  self,  his  peaceful  life. 


0  I 


— James  Whitcomb  Riley.    From  "  Home-Folks.' 
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VERSE 

YOU  SHOULD  KNOW 


ABRAHAM  LINCOLN 


By  James  Whitcomb  Riley 
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A  peaceful  life, — just  toil  and  rest — 

All  his  desire  ; — 
To  read  the  hooks  he  liked  the  best 

Beside  the  cabin  fire — 
God's     work    and     man's; — to  peer 
sometimes 
Above    the    page,    in  smouldering 
gleams, 

And  catch,  like  far  heroic  rhymes, 
The  monarch  of  his  dreams. 

A  peaceful  life; — to  hear  the  low 

Of  pastured  herds, 
Or  woodman's  axe  that,  blow  on  blow, 

Fell  sweet  as  rhythmic  words. 
And  yet  there  stirred  within  his  breast 

A  fateful  pulse  that,  like  a  roll 
Of  drums,  made  high  above  his  rest 

A  tumult  in  his  soul. 

A  peaceful  life!  .  .  .  They  hailed  him 
even 

As  one  was  hailed 
Whose  open  palms  were  nailed  toward 
Heaven 

When  prayers  nor  aught  availed. 
And,  lo,  he  paid  the  selfsame  price 

To  lull  a  nation's  awful  strife 
And  will  us.  through  the  sacrifice 

Of  self,  his  peaceful  life. 


Sileyv  James  Whitcomb  Abraham  Lincoln 


"A  peaceful  life  - 

just  toil  and  rest  -" 


( 


Abraham  Lincollra 
Feb.  12,  1809-nApr.  15,  1865 

A  peaceful  life— just  toil  and  rest- 
All  his  desire ; — 

To  read  the  books  he  liked  the  best 
Beside  the  cabin  fire — 

God's  work  and  man's ; — to  peer  sometimes 
Above  the  page,  in  smouldering  gleams, 

And  catch,  like  far  heroic  rhymes, 
The  monarch  of  his  dreams. 

A  peaceful  life ; — to  hear  the  low 

Of  pastured  herds, 
Or  woodman's  axe  that,  blow  on  blow, 

Fell  sweet  as  rhythmic  words. 
And  yet  there  stirred  within  his  breast 

A  fateful  pulse  that,  like  a  roll 
Of  drums,  made  high  above  his  rest 

A  tumult  in  his  soul. 

A  peaceful  life  !  .  .  .  They  hailed  him  even 

As  one  was  hailed 
Whose  open  palms  were  nailed  toward  Heaven 

When  prayers  nor  aught  availed. 
And,  lo,  he  paid  the  selfsame  price 

To  lull  a  nation's  awful  strife 
And  will  us,  through  the  sacrifice 

Of  self,  his  peaceful  life. 

— James  Whitcomb  Riley. 


Washington  Review,  Feb.  8,  193a 


October  8,  19U5 


Botbe -Merrill  Publishing  Co. 
72h  H.  Meredian  St. 
Indianapolis,  Indiana 

Gentleman* 

Due  to  tho  emphasis  which  lias  "been  placed  upon  the 
"birthday  of  James  Vhltecaib  Riley  It  was  our  thought  that  we 
vould  like  to  us©  your  permission  In  tho  subsequent  issue  of 
Llnooln  Lore  the  little  poem  from  "Home  Folks"  which  Riley 
wrote  on  Abraham  Lincoln.    The  first  line  begins  "A  peaceful 
life. " 

Lincoln  Lore  es  you  may  recall  Is  a  free  publication 
and  if  permitted  to  use  the  poem  we  will,  of  course,  give  you 
credit  for  it. 

Very  truly  yours, 


LAWiWH 


Director 


ESTABLISHED  1838 


BOBBS  MERRILL-COMPANY 


PUBLISHERS-INDIANAPOLIS 


D.  L.Chambers 


PRESIDENT 


October  11th,  1943. 


Mr.  Louis  A.  Warren, 

Lincoln  National  Life  Foundation, 

Fort  Wayne,  Indiana. 

Dear  Mr.  Warren :- 


Thank  you  for  your  letter  of  the  8th. 

We  will  be  very  glad  to  give  you  permission 
to  reprint  LINCOLN,  by  James  Whitcomb  Riley,  in 
your  next  issue  of  Lincoln  Lore,  without  payment 
of  a  fee,  provided  you  run  in  connection  with  the 
quotation  the  following  copyright  credit J 


"From  HOME  FOLKS, 

By  James  Whitcoinb  Riley,  Copyright  1900,  1928, 
Used  by  special  permission  of  the  Publishers, 
The  Bobbs- Merrill  Company." 


Sincerely  yours, 


DLC-S 


5 


ELI  LILLY  AND  COMPANY 


INDIANAPOLIS,  U.  S.  A. 


OITICE  or 
a.  K.  LI  LLY,  i)R, 

VICE  PRESIDENT 


December   11,  1944 


Dr.  Louis  V.'arren 

Lincoln  National   Life   Insurance  Co. 
Fort  IN  ay  ne  ,  Indiana 

Dear  Doctor  barren: 

I  have  recently  iiad   occasion  to  have  a  few  photographs 
taken  of  the  Riley  original   manuscript  "Lincoln." 

It  is  with  pleasure  that  I  send  you  one  of  these  photo- 
graphs  for  your  collection. 


J  K L  Jr. 

.'IE  A 


December  22,  19kk 


Mr.  J.  K.  Lilly,  Jr. 
£11  Lilly  and  Company 
Indianapolis,  Indiana 

My  dear  Mr.  Lilly: 

Ve  are  delimited  to  have  the  fine  photographic  copy 
of  Riley* a  Lincoln  poem. 

It  vill  add  very  much  to  our  very  large  collection  of 
Lincoln  poetry  which  now  numbers  over  twelve  hundred  items. 

It  was  thoughtful  of  you  indeed  to  make  it  available 
to  us  and  I  car  assure  you  it  is  very  much  appreciated. 

Very  truly  yours, 


LAW5VM 


Director 
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See  MMS  catalog — we  own  original. 
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Riley,  James  Whit comb 


LINCOLN 


MA  peaceful  life;— just  toil  and  rest--11 


• 


Lincoln 

A  peaceful  life; — just  toil  and  rest- 
All  his  desire; — 
To  read  the  books  he  liked  the  best 

Beside  the  cabin  fire- 
God's  word  and  man's; — to.  peer  sometimes- 

Above  the  page,  in  smouldering  gleams, 
And  catch,  like  far  heroic  rhymes, 
The  onmarch  of  his  dreams. 

A  peaceful  life; — to  hear  the  low 

Of  pastured  herds, 
Or  woodman's  ax  that,  blow  on  blow, 

Fell  sweet  as  rhythmic  words. 
And  yet  there  stirred  within  his  breast 

A  fateful  pulse  that,  like  a  roll 
Of  drums,  made  high  above  his  rest 

A  tumult  in  his  soul. 

A  peaceful  life!    .    .    .    They  hailed  him  even 

As  one  hailed 
Whose  open  palms  were  nailed  toward  heaven 

When  prayers  nor  aught  availed. 
And,  lo,  he  paid  the  selfsame  price 

To  lull  a  nation's  awful  strife 
And  will  us,  through  the  sacrifice 

Of  self,  his  peaceful  life. 

— James  Whitcomb  Riley. 


iley,  James  Whitcomb  Lincoln  "A  peaceful  life;  just  toil  and  rest 

|  LWCOLN. 

1  A  peaceful  life;  Just  toll  and  rest  

•    All  hla  desire — 
To  read  the  books  he  liked  the  best 

Beskle  tiio  cabin  fire — 
(Jod's  word  and  man's;  to  peer  sometlm 

AbovJ  the  page,  In  smouldering  gleams 
And  catch,  like  far  heroic  rhymes, 
The  onmarch  of  his  dreams. 

A  peaceful  life;  to  hear  the  low 

Of  pastured  herds, 
Or  woodman's  ax  that,  blow  on  blow. 

Fell  sweet  as  rhythmic  words. 
And  yet  there  stirred  within  his  breast 
A  fateful  pu.se  that,  like  a  roll 
Of  drums,  made  high  above  the  rest 

A  tumult  in  his  soul. 

A  peaceful  life*    They  hailed  him  even 

As  One  was  hailed 
Whose  open  palms  were  nailed  toward 
Heaven 

When  prayers  nor  naught  availed. 
And  lo.  he  paid  the  selfsame  price 

To  lull  a  nation's  awful  strife 
And  will  us,  thru  *Nc  sa-rlf Ice 

Of  self,  his  peaceful/jih. 

— Janics/'   tcomb  Riley. 


LINCOLN 


Riley,  James  White ol 


"A  peaceful  life:  -  toil,  duty,  rest-" 


JAMES  WHITCOMB  RILEY 

I  PEACEFULttfe:-toil,duty,  rest- 
I  All  his  desire:-  . 
To  read  the  books  he  liked  the 

Beside  the  cabin  &e~ 
^  God's  woraand  mans;- to  peer 

Above  the  pa^e!?n^mo^^rin^  pjeams, 
And  catch,  like  far  herofc  rhymes, 
The  onmarch  of  his  dreams. 

m *w  peaceful  life:-  to  hear  the  low 
ma  Of  pastured  herds. 
Or  woodman's  ax, that,  blow  on  blow. 
Tell  sweet  as  rhythmic  words. 
And  vet  there  stirred  within  his  breast 

y  A  fateful  pulse  that,  like  a  roll 
Of  drums,  made  hicjh  above  his  rest 

A  tumult  in  his  soul. 
^  ^peaceful  hfe!--jjjhey  haled  him  even 

\$£se  open  palmTwere  hailed  towardHeaven 
when  prayers  nor  auglht  availed. 

And,lo,  he  paid  the  selfsame  price 
To  lull  a  nations  awful  strife 

And  will  us,  through  the  sacrifice 
t  Of  self,  his  peaceful  life. 


I 


